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a loose screw in the brain. The Frontier does not be-
lieve in tell-tale debates and discussions of everyday life.
The borderman is an embodiment of supreme silent
strength. The French titbit that words conceal the
mind has found a fruitful fertility of character beyond
the Indus.

The Frontier, with its overwhelming ignorance* has al-
ways been a plague for the invasion of culture,   Alexan-
der the Conqueror was so much, afraid of the Khyber
tribes that discretion advised him a different route.   No
wonder, these lost children of Israel have been a knotty
problem for the British.   The Frontier tribes are knotry
as well as naughty.   The tribal republics are an interest-
ing institution.   Time and tide has left them practically
untouched in their glens and fastnesses.   Every man is
an ever-ready soldier.   On the spur of a moment  he
.answers the call.   The call to arms in defence of his
homeland.   Most tribes are honeycombed with feud and
faction.   There is no government.   Nobody is invested
with authority.   Authority rests with the whole body of
tribesmen.  Islam is a unifying force all along the border.
The Muslim Pathans are not in a mood to throw  in
their lot with the British Empire.   To quell the Waziris-
tan tribes the Indian Government employed between
30,000 to 40,003 troops.   " It would probably not be far
wide of the mark," says Sir William Barton," to say that
India is spending twelve or fifteen millions a year -on
what is really border police work, money which should
be available for the general purpose of defence."   There
is a hatred, without rhyme or reason, bred in the Afridi
mind towards the European.   Allowances are paid to
the Afridis.   Even then there is a mighty deal of fight-
ing.  Punitive expeditions are the despair of all wise
There are many things that tot up on the debit